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realized that the Post Office was in our hands and so was Napoleon Square. There was nothing I could do for the boy* I wondered whether God would ever be able to straighten out his accounts of the young who crowded their entire lives into one brief hour.
At the offices of the Sanitary Service they could not promise to help me out in clearing away the dead bodies on Browarna Street. Not immediately, anyway. The "gatherers" whose duty it was to remove corpses from the streets were overworked to exhaustion
<<rfhe city is full of dead" I was told "Well try to send you a unit of 'gatherers * They'll know how to deal with your particular situation if you lead them to the spot Perhaps theyTl be able to come there tonight. Well see "
I then made my way to our Headquarters, located in the massive building of the Postal Savings Bank on Jasna Street. After some close inspection of my credentials, I was led to Colonel Matylda, the head of the Women's Army. Though elderly and white-haired, her voice was sure and her eyes bright and inquisitive. I reported to her that I was now with. Group VIII, Company 4, operating a Red Cross station, with ten nurses and four liaison girls.
"Are you a nurse, Lieutenant Aneri?"
**Yes, madame. But I have had my military training, too, both for field service and administrative work."
iMarya, bring some blanks for Lieutenant Aneri," Colonel Matylda turned to her aide, a tall blonde in an officer's uniform.
After I had filled out the questionnaires and signed the proper declarations, Colonel Matylda handed me a yellow card
*T3iis will let you in here any time of day or night," she explained crisply. alt also makes you responsible for the Women's Army posts in the Powisle sector. There